wy 





November, 1945 







New York, N. Y. 5 Cents 


Fides House Is a Way of Life | 


Vol. 5 No. 6 


DISCRIMINATION 


Such when 


The Baroness Jots [t Down 


discrimination, 





EFINITELY I am flattered to jail, only to be taken out practiced by employees or by By RUTH BRENNAN 
and that. believe me, again at dawn some other employers, is definitely im- IDES HOUSE is a settlement house in the nation’s capital 
does not happen every day. day. The enemy’s idea of moral. It is immoral heeause city. This is true. But it is also a part of the new Lay : 


But recently quite a few let- 
ters arrived asking me to give 
our friends and readers a list 


of MY RECENT ARTICLES. 


some fun, I guess..To make a 
long story short, she is broken 
down in health. 
are in dire need of clothing 


.so is he. They | 


it violates the moral precepts 

of charity and justice... . 
It ix asserted that the Neare 

“must be kept in his place.” 


Apostolate of the Catholic Church. Physically, it is a three- 
story, red brick row house with an iron fence in front, a 
sidewalk of ill-assorted, worn bricks, a gold, red and black 
sign over the door, a furnace in the kitchen. and a small, 





























































Now if they would have asked and FOOD..Would vou feel namely, in mental occupations enclosed backyard boasting of a slim but sturdy tree. The 
that ol Eddie, my illustrious ike going to the infinite and in conditions of servile seven-room structure is unimpressive to the eye. This is true. 
writing” husband. IT would trouble of mailing both? You dependence. This theory is But FIDES HOUSE is also an expression of a method of 
have been proud and under- can do it yourself..in pack- based on the evil tradition supernatural living. It is also a way of life. : 
stood their  reasons...that ages of 11 pounds via Uncle which began in the days when = They tell me it was way + Se ee 
really is a compliment, for Sam's mail..or subscribe for the Negro was a human chat-| back in the thirties that an of Peter Maurin and Dorothy 
though I have been writing Dav at the Catholic Worker 
for we eae sae ae and enthusiastic about the ap- 
arctan jehin reste sea all plication of the Lay Apos- 
ste Me la 1 : a sleds aaa tolate in Washington. One of 
a tee boesethaahad le : rt these members, Dr. Gladys 
d SS ee eae ee eg gE eet aoe - oat Se'lew, an instructor at Cath- 
But a question requires an o’.c University. rented a house 
ol] ~ answer so here goes: MEN IN : gece Lm al in a Negro neighborhood to 
. ~ e "E. .St. : Anthony's = an s ae | Y, meet some of the social and 
Messen —. July, “45—CHRIS- y physical needs of the imme- 
TIAN M NIFESTO. .Catholic Vy diate community 
Digest, April. °45—FRIEND- ; NZ | siti ‘Chie tas ahh 
SHIP HOUSE..The Epistle. ; hy ll Poverello House it was 
Bat ‘AR . . called after St. Francis of 
: Spring, "45—A PILGRIMAGE $s | etd ‘aihin, Read Whee Rianne 
. The Catholic Worker, April, ee ae re ane ee Proteases 
BER i teenies . ; “A Il Poverello” or the “little 
45 (reprinted in the Catholic 4 : on” At Tl Poveniie ' 
Digest of May) MEMORIES | 4 Agent Relea tetetss = : 
: OF MY  YESTERDAYS.. | AL ‘hidr > a Me ce iia ! 
Catholic Worker, March, °45 = ladon ba ‘eli iat jae 
PILGRIMAGE TO FATIMA re See oe 
“ho ’ meat one tion given to those who de- ' 
psahe Oblate World, June, °45 | sired to become Catholics, and 
. ere ER FOR M\ SON.. ‘recreation provided to the 
Sunday Visitor, February. °45 ae I The i 
—JEAN BREBEUF WALKS them through a Parcel Service. tel, It has_no warrant in either interested, interracial group’ Youth of the vicinity. ne mm~ : 
AGAIN. .Canadian Register— that specializes in such serv- Divine Revelation or in the called the Campions was or- terracial staff was—composed - 
CLEANING HOUSE. .Catho- ices..their address is INTER- law of nature. ganized in Washington under of people who had regular 
lic Worker. Mav. ‘45—THE NATIONAL PARCEL SERV- —Monsignor John A. Ryan, the direction of Dr. Paul Han- jobs or courses of study, and 
ras LAY APOSTOLATE AND ICE. 49 OLD ARCADE, j944. ly Furfey, head of the Soci-, Shared their spare time in the 
CONTEMPLATIVE LIFE .. CLEVELAND, OHIO. Write, | fogy Department of Catholic, Work without compensation. | 
Mount Carmel. Summer. °45. tell them the country and ask University. We might say we. The house, which was old, 
Phew. .that ends it. of course for their folder. Then se- REVOLT is a troublesome are a grandchild of that unit., acked many of the comforts 
~ without mentioning the up- lect the parcels you wish to and dangerous occupation. That group met for religious ‘of life to which the staff had 
teen articles | write for Send, pay for them and they People will put up with an and social discussions. They previously been accustomed, 
Friendship House NEWS. will be sent weekly, monthly awful lot before they will re- were stimulated by the work (Continued on page 4) 
Never thought myself. I had @% you order. The NAME sortto it. If the Negroes ever ar ¥ 
written so manv on the side) AND ADDRESS OF MY do rise in the night sometime 
Just goes to show..one never COUSINS ARE: MR. ALEX- and murder every white man | The Flamin Heart ‘ 
knows. ANDER MACLECOV CESTA south of the Mason-Dixon line, | : Ss 
a re = RUZNO DULINO’ 18 A it will be because those white Upon the book and picture of the seraphical Saint Teresa, as | 
; LUBLJANA, YOUGOSLA- men richly deserved it. But she is usually expressed with a seraphim beside her. 
NINCE I started on the per-; VIA. there's one way to make 
a. sonal note, I may as well | It is with a heavy heart that absolutely certain that neither O heart, the equal poise of love's both parts, 
continue on it..though I) [ ask..only the need of those the Negroes nor any other sec- Big alike with wounds and darts, 
frankly confess that the next | (Continued on page 4) tion of our population feel im- Live in these conquering leaves: live all the same, 
oe Is not Ah ft to ee a) ee ae — bere is to ioe And walk through all tongues one triumphant flame, 
come easily to me. 1b AM | 6g 9, that they have nothing to rebel | Live here, great heart, and love and die and kill, 
used to begging I belong to SIN OF SEGREGATION about. If Negroes have the And bleed and wound, and yield and conqiter still, 
the Order of Beggars. ; the E salute Father George $4™é@ education, the same | Let this immortal life, where’er it comes, 
Third Order of St. Francis ol H. Dunne, S.J.. for his housing, the same jobs, the Walk in a crowd of loves and martyrdoms. 
Assisi..And for the past fif- yecent article in The Com- $4me opportunities, and the Let mystic deaths wait ont, and wise souls be 
am teen sided I have begged so monweal, “The Sin of Segre- same social treatment as all The love-slain witnesses of this life of thee. 
much _for so many. -but never gation.” With fearless and the other citizens in this coun- O sweet incendiary! show here thy art, 
yet for myself or ae for the unanswerable brilliance, he try—all of which things we Upon this carcass of a hard cold heart, 
Lord always provided. .But consi gns definitively the promised them in the Declara- Let all thy scattered shafts of light, that play | 
Ps ° this time I see no other wav... “ore: : Coat pie - . > ? 
; : great modern heresy of tion of Independence and 4mong the leaves of thy large books of day 
for Eddie and I haven't any yacis ee 4 ee in in the C asthe te ; . 5s od 
ares NY racism where it belongs again in the Constitution Combined against this breast, at once break in 
pene) stv ; call . il, as YOU to Sin, exposing, along the they will have no more im- And take away from me my self and sin; 
fea er a oe ee - way, the basic inconsistencies pulse to rise against us than This gracious robbery shail thy bounty be, 
wee et ue ys one vet of those who try to defend redheads, stamp collectors, And my best fortunes such fair spoils of me. 4 
» Hil, and surety I cant take discrimination and segrega- and sufferers from stomach | : at 
’ fr Friends} tous bits : O thou undaunted daughter of desires! 
any from Friendship Mouse tion. Nor does he hesitate ulcer have the impulse to rise : . 
for it is all earmarked for F P By all thy dower of lights and fires, 
Or Ww Is all earmarke or to label these proponents of against us 2 4 : . 
works amongst > colored | raci ce , g ° By all the eagle in thee, all the dove, 
; gst our colored racism, sophists and hypo- M t Hal ; ' 
friends in the U.S. A. oriteal - — argaret Malsey, | By all thy lives and deaths of love, 
Yesterday I received a most Reps a a ae a ee from “Primer for White | By thy large draughts of intellectual day, 
s teprints o Ss artic ay 5 ile ae ; 
tragic letter from my cousin,! be obtained from The Com- And by thy thirsts of love more large than they, 





By all thy brim-filled bowls of fierce desire, 

By thy last morning’s draught of liquid fire, 
By the full kingdom of that final kiss 

That seized thy parting soul and sealed thee his, 
By all the heav’ns thou hast in him, 

Fair sister of the seraphim! 

By all of him we have in thee, 

Leave nothing of myself in me: 

Let me so read thy life that l 

Unto all life of mine may die. 


—By Richard Crashaw. 





aman over sixty who lives in 
Yugoslavia, where he used to 
be a professor at a University. 
He tells me that their house 
has been annihilated by bombs 
..that his wife was arrested 
by the enemy and kept in jail 
{ four long years, and perenni- 


monweal (at $3 per hundred) 
and are recommended as _in- 
valuable reading for anyone! 
who still has doubts about the 
morality of restrictive cove- 
nants, segregated schools, and | 
churches, or who fears that | 
the overthrow of segregation | 
ally brought out on the execu- endangers our freedom of | 
tion field to be shot, but never | choice in regard to friends or 
killed outright, brought back ' partners in marriage. | 





We wish to extend our 
sincerest sympathy to Miss | 
Mabel Knight, director of @) 
Harlem Friendship House, 
and to the members of her 













family, on the death of her 
father, Mr. Frank Knight, 






on October 


1945. 
Requiescat in Pace. 


Monday, 28, 













4 
By 


—eeegenyranencnladinabaansiemeqemaninmamnareomenne nn ey 


rere cereenanstnnenitesttlittereen penne 


A 


er Sonera 





$4 WEST 1551) STREE' on 489 
CATHERINE DE HUECK DOHERTY... .ccceccccceee diter 
NANCY GRENELI, DU BOIS. ... cc cree ere ccccesecveses \ stay editor 
MEVITA RODECK 0... ccccccerecccecoeesecrstone Stat Artist 

ANN HARRIGAN EPDIE DOHERTY 

HARLEM FRIENDS HOUSE KWS is j " ed iblished nib 

Bepieniber ough burrie d i tu ugu Ti } Wi 

34 West 155th Street, New York ee. ! ' is d = ter D " 

ber 1 1943 ie Trost Office a y i \ f i ' 

1 ’ hy Price \ Sing! pres Be 
=— —_ 
r , r ’ ry ’ 
YOU MAY NOT BE 


UDGE NOT, THAT 
J JUDGED.... 


A woman shoots a nurse dead. 
A pastor has to remind his gossip- 


commits suicide. 


HARLEM FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS 


-HARLEM FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS 


November No. 6 


The husband 


ing, complacent, righteous congregation forcefully 


| ae 


FOR WITH WHAT JU 


DGMENT YOU JUDGE 


YOU SHALL BE JUDGED; AND WITH WHAT 
MEASURE YOU METE, IT SHALL BE MEAS- 


URED UNTO YOU.... 


The circle widens. 


“The British haven’t opened 
| 


the Holy Land yet to the Jews of Germany!” Hor- 
rible—inhuman of them, don’t you think?, we say. 
At the same time our own legislators are busy tight- 
ening immigration laws in this country for all— 
including the Jews. AND WHY SEEST THOU THE 


MOTE THAT IS IN THY 
SEESP NOT THE 
OWN?... 


BEAM 


BROTHER’S EYE AND 
THAT IS IN THINE 


“The Dutch should really give self-rule to the Java- 


nese,” we cry... 


. even as our own Senators are pre- 


paring to stand on the Senate floor again and for the 


umpteenth time filibuster 


legislation. ... 


against the anti-polltax 


OR HOW SAYST THOU TO THY BROTHER: 
LET ME CAST THE MOTE OUT OF THINE EYE 
—AND BEHOLD A BEAM IS IN THINE OWN 


BEYE?.... 


“The Nazis are inhuman beasts the way they 


treated the minorities,” shr 


of us? Have we a special 


iek our papers. But what 
dispensation from Divine 


Providence to treat our minorities, especially the 
Negro, as we do?, What final difference is there be- 
tween a gas chamber and a blow-torch lynching? 


“India should be free!” we righteously opine. .. But 
what of Tennessee, Georgia, the Carolinas, Virginia, 
Alabama, Florida?. .. Should not the Negro be freed 


there, too”? 
states? 


rights as a human being. . . 
and not de jure—IN LAW only? 


And what of the rest of the forty-eight 
Should he not be accorded even there his 


. de facto—IN FACT— 
And what of the 


Nisei—and the perennial persecution against them, 
of whom so many gave so much, including their lives 


for the USA? 


And how about cleaning the statute 


books, Federal and State, of a thousand undemocratic, 


obsolete, unchristian laws against this or that 
minority? 
THOU HYPOCRITE!!! CAST FIRST THE 


BEAM OUT OF THINE OWN EYE AND THEN 
SHALT THOU SEE TO CAST THE MOTE OUT 
OF THY BROTHER’S EYE. 


Vita Mutat ur, 


66 IFE is changed, not 
i 4 taken away” by death. 


These words in the Preface of 


the Requiem Mass hold out 
real comfort to all mourning 


the death last month (Sep- 
tember) of Msgr. John A. 
Ryan, famed director of the 


NCWC Social Action Depart- 
ment. For this great Catholic 
champion of social justice and 
economic democracy will sure- 
ly not forget in heaven the 
work he began with courage 
and vision here on earth to 
defend the rights of workers 
and of all men. 

He who saw that men’s sal- 
vation was largely dependent | 
“upon the economic oppor- 


Non Tollitur 


tunity to live decently, to live 
as human beings made in the 
image and likeness of God” 
strove unremittingly for the 
realization of this vision. To- 
day, there is, thank God, an 
awakening on all sides of a 
“social conscience.” And great 
is our debt of gratitude to one 
who devoted his whole life 
and energies to bringing this 
about. 

In the words of the late 
Msgr. William Kerby (Work, 
October, 1945), “our entire 
nation should offer a prayer 
of thanksgiving that John 
Rvan lived and worked.” 

DEO GRATIAS! 
ESCAT IN PACE! 


REQUI- | 
| will have a formidable array. | 


| Farm Bulletin 


By MONICA DURKIN 


arrives we will, no doubt be equally ecstatic, but for the 


H ACH season has its characteristic charm and as each one 


nonce we feel that the beauty of autumn in Wisconsin 


is almost beyond description. 


ing, the sun shines brilliantly and warmly 


The air is crisp and stimulat- 
with an occa- 


sional grey and wet day to keep Nature’s budget balanced. 


Evenings are cold—with skies so intensely 


blue that the 


stars stand out clearly and brightly and seem within the 
reach of the fingers—at least if one stood on tiptoe! 


Our 
early 


neighbors are 
and late hurrying to 
beat the frost—already we 
have had two light snow falls 
big wet flakes that disap- 
pear as soon as they hit the 
fields. The children’s cheeks 
‘are rosy and their pace is 
faster as they go by the house 
enroute to Mass and _ school. 
That is one of the things that 
enchants us ex-citv-dwellers 
used to school and church 
within a few citv blocks. We 
are amazed and edified by the 
distances some of _ these 
youngsters walk every day to 


attend a Catholic school—and | it, own. 


their faithful and devout at- 
tendance at daily Mass is a 
| tribute to the example and 
| zeal of our good pastor, Father 
| Frederick Forster, his as- 
'sistant, Father Ralph F. Ott, 
|}and the Sisters—members of 
the order of the Franciscan 
Sisters of Perpetual Adora- 
tion of La Crosse, Wisconsin. 


E could go on at length 
about them all the 

kind and helpful things the 
; parish priests and the Sisters 
have done for us. Mostly we 
appreciate the spirit of co- 
|}operation and charity that 
they show us. Itgis comfort- 
‘Ing to feel that they are in ac- 
cord with our work and to 
know that we can call on 
them for advice and help and 
be welcomed and _= always 
given more than we _ had 
| hoped for in the way of en- 
couragement and actual aid. 
Then too, there is Frances 
Wagner, parish housekeeper 
and gardener, par excellence. 
Her charity and good nature 
deserve a special mention—it 
was she who came down and 
initiated us into the mysteries 
of the pressure canner—after 
a long day of her own work 
and canning, she came to us 
after supper and worked with 
us until eleven o'clock, We 
thought it a pretty swell 
demonstration of true Chris- 
tian neighborliness and when 
she led the rosary while wait- 
ing for the alloted time to 
elapse before the jars were 
ready to be rescued from their 
steam bath it seemed like a 
perfect example of how home- 
makers can combine the Mar- 
tha and Marvy roles. We are 
pretty proud of our canning— 
one hundred and twelve jars 
of fruits and vegetables. Much 
of the stuff was given us—the 
fruit we had to buy. When- 
ever the pantry door is opened 
we positively gloat over the 
shining rows of jars, golden 
corn, luscious red beets, pale 
sauerkraut, bread and butter 
pickles, tender young carrots, 
great halves of peaches swim- 
ming in a rosy syrup (sugar- 
less to boot—we concocted a 
formula of honey, karo, etc.) 
and pears punctuated by. an 





occasional clove. We hope 
still to do a few plums. We 
missed the bus on: tomatoes 


this year, but next year when 
we get an earlier start, we 


busy *~ 


ARGARET has been bak- 
ing bread —one of our 
guests, Mrs. E. J. Durkin 
irom Cleveland, Ohio (no, no 
relative, but I wish she were) 


made the first batch. It was 
such a success that now we 
can tolerate no longer the 


pale doughy mixture the big 
time commercial baker sells 
under the name of bread. We 
have a huge old type stove. 
Mostly we burn wood—some- 
times coal. This kind of stove 
is slower and less predictable 
as to temperature, etc., but 
produces, we think a flavor all 
Then too it gives the 
kitchen such a cosy air—we 
love to sit around at night 
when the embers are dying 
out and there is no sound save 
an occasional pop as the wood 
cracks under the final on- 
slaught of the fire. 


NENT the cooking—we 
have been serving cook- 
from a recipe in 
Land and Home—The Na- 
tional Catholic Rural Life 
Conference magazine. If there 
are any of our readers inter- 
ested in the land, may I sug- 
gest their subscribing to this 
excellent little paper — the 
subscription. fee includes._a 
membership in the Rural Life 
Conference, whose headquar- 
ters are located at 3801 Grand 
Avenue, Des Moines 12, lowa. 
The cost is two dollars per 
year and well worth it. No 
doubt many of vou have heard 
Msgr. Luigi G. Ligutti or his 
assistant, Rev. Patrick _ T. 
Quinlan, speak. Both have 
made a study of the land and 
its problems and jovs. and 
know whereof thev_ speak. 
Theirs is not the easy and 
superficial knowledge one gets 
in the multitude of pleasant 
little back-to-the-land books 
which are flooding the market 
and which give the city dwel- 
ler a false, though very en- 
ticing view of rural life. Sure- 
ly it is a fine and interesting 
means of life, but make no 
mistake, it is a hard and chal- 
lenging one. Being a success- 
ful farmer calls for a high de- 
gree of skill and a tremendous 
amount of work. There is 
perhaps no other’ vocation 
which calls for such a diver- 
sity of talents. By the same 
token there is a rich reward 
in the feeling of accomplish- 
ment, and the great outlet for 
self-expression, 

Our two seminarians from 
St. Mary of the Lake Semi- 
nary, Mundelein, Illinois, Car] 
McNerney and Bob Carroll, 
old friends and helpers, do- 
nated part of their vacation 
to our cause, They arrived 
full of zeal and set to work 
and the farm will not soon 
forget their presence. Chop- 
ping wood, gathering junk 
into neat piles to be carted 
away, whitewashing the base- 
ment, painting and wash- 
ing woodwork,  simonizing 
Christopher (our venerable 
and trusty jaloppy) building 

(Continued on page 3) 


ies made 
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Staff Reporter 
By M. C. K. 

N event which made us 
A very proud of Mr. Ken- 
neth Lawes, our staff Cub-- 
master. was our first Cub 
Scout investiture. Mr. Em- 


manuel Romero also deserves 
for his great 


our gratitude 

help. Fr. Fred McTernan in- 
vested the boys in their re- 
galia after a very fine talk 


about the reasons why a Cub 
Scout should imitate Blessed 
Martin de Porres. One den 
presented a model den meet- 
ing under its Den Chief. a Boy 
Scout who is its leader. An- 
other presented a playlet on 
Crispus Attucks, the Negro 
who was the first American to 
shed his blood for indepen- 
dence. The third den enacted 
thé storv of Akela, the Indian 
hero whom Cub Scouts ad- 
mire. We were particularly 
pleased with the Den Mothers 
who have the meetings in 
their homes each week and 
give motherly advice and su- 
pervision to the boys. The 
manly bearing and fine man- 
ners of the bovs made us very 
proud of them. 

NE of the most enjovable 
O things about Friendship 
House is the return of old 
members of our youth clubs. 
One bov came in and looked 
at our big filing cabinets and 
said, “I remember when all 
our friends’ names were in a 
shoebox.” Their experiences 
in the army and navy have 
showed them the terrible need 
of interracial understanding 
and respect in their country. 
They appreciate Friendship 
House-more-than ever. - 
_Some are helping in the 
worke Al Patterson gave us 
his experiences in the Sea 
Bees one Monday evening. In 
November a friend of his, 
Ralph Bernhard, is giving a 
talk on the American army 
overseas. Harry Jackson has 
joined the Thrift Club and 
will conduct a study club on 
credit unions. 

Many fKave_ suffered for 
their country. One boy was 
killed. Donald Civil lost an 
eve and suffered other 
wounds. Walter Kontak, who 
was a Staffworker before he 
entered the navy, received a 
leg injury. Wakefield Mahon 
returned safe and sound after 
hairbreadth escapes from sud- 
den death, driving trucks full 
of ammunition to the front in 
a complete blackout during 
bombing and shelling. I said 
to him, “You were certainly 
lucky!” He answered quiet- 
lv, “It was more than luck.” 
He had the pravers of his good 
mother, who has served many 
years as president of the moth- 
ers’ club, which has done so 
many kind things for the 
workers and children of 
Friendship House. 

Others have married upon 
leaving the service. Ace and 
Doris Archibald were both 
club members. Ace is work- 
ing days and studying nights 
at Fordham toward a degree 
in law with a GI scholarship. 
Herb McKnight, who is with 
Ace in the picture in the li- 
brary showing them on their 
graduation from St. John’s in 
Minnesota, was married short- 
ly after Ace. Herb has grad- 
uated from the school of medi- 
cine at Howard. The staff 
attended Joe Goggins’ wed- 
ding at St. Mark’s in Septem- 


(Continued on page 4) 
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We Retreat 


66" PHINGS no eye has seen, 

no ear .tas heard, no hu- 
man heart conceived, the wel- 
come God has prepared for 
those who love Him. Te us, 
then, God has made a revela- 
tion of it through His Spirit; 
there is no depth in God’s na- 
ture so deep that the Spirit 
cannot find it out. Who else 
can know a man’s thoughts, 
except the man’s own spirit 
that is within him? So no one 
else can know God's thoughts, 
but the Spirit of God. And 
what we have received is no 
spirit of worldly wisdom; it is 
the Spirit that comes from 
God, to make us understand 
God’s gifts to us; gifts which 
we make known, not in such 
words as human wisdom 
teaches, but in words taught 
us by the Spirit. matching 
what is spiritual with what 
is spiritual. Mere man with 
his natural gifts cannot take 
in the thoughts of God’s 
Spirit; they seem mere folly 
he cannot grasp 
them, because they demand a 
scrutiny which is_ spiritual. 
Whereas the man who has 
spiritual gifts can scrutinize 
everything, without being sub- 
ject, himself, to any other 
Jnan’s scrutiny. Who has en- 
‘tered into the mind of the 
Lord, so as to be able to in- 
struct him? And Christ’s mind 
is ours.” 1 Cor., 2.) 


Sp hesandieent ened men and 
women, colored and white, 
made their way out into a lit- 
tle country place called 
Wheeling, to retreat from the 
world for 3, 4 or 5 days, and 
try to investigate once more 
(or perhaps for the first time) 
the Revelation of His Spirit 
that God has made to us. 
There is practically no place 
I know of, outside of the new 
Cana retreats being held for 
married couples [and the Suf- 
fern Convent of the Holy 
Child.—Ed.], where men and 
women, engaged in the same 
kind of work, or apostolate, 
can go apart for a while and 
rest with God. It is twice as 
hard to find a place where 
white and colored can make a 
retreat. So we felt that the 
simple and charming autum- 
nal loveliness of Childerly, a 
little farm outside of Wheel- 
ing, was an especia] encour- 
agement to our little group to 
keep on trying to make these 
retreats, and some day there 
may be places where we can 
have a retreat in recollection. 


UCKY for us we had a loan 

of Blanche’s car, for we 
had to do the shopping two 
miles away in the village, and 
also cooking, setting the table, 
serving, and washing up for 
all of these people over the 
week-end and for ten of us 
who stayed the six days. 

These times. of spiritual 
bookkeeping tend to help us 
put being good above doing 
good. For many this was the 
first time they had made a 
retreat. We had recent con- 
verts with us too. 

We were happy to have 
Monica Durkin and Margaret 
Nicholson come down from 
the farm. It was the best 
introduction to Friendship 
House in the world for ow 
newest staff worker here in 
Chicago house, Monica Smith, 
a Canadian nurse. We owe 
mich of the joy of these days 
to, Miss Johanna Doniat and 
her assistants of the Calvert 
Chub, University of Chicago. 





HAREEM. FRIENDSHIP HOUSE NEWS tae Eee 


‘Who's Who in FH 


LIFF THOMAS has been 
with Friendship House, 
Chicago, almost from its be- 
ginning. He is a_ slender, 
charming voung man, with a 
ready answer and a quick wit. 
He and Bill Flynn both work 
in the casita. We call them 
the Interracial Twins, for they 
are inseparable, but for once 
we will separate them, and 
tell vou about Bill later. 

Cliff's soul burns with zeal 
for justice. All kinds of jus- 
tice—to all men—but especial- 
lv for interracial justice. Yet 
what makes Cliff so different 
from the run of the mill zeal- 
ots in this glorious field, is that 
he understands, as few do, the 
place of the supernatural—of 
God in the scheme of any fight 
for that justice. 

Cliff is a prayerful soul. He 
is an orderly soul. He begins 
at the BEGINNING, WHICH 
IS GOD, and since Order is 
the foundation of true spirit- 
uality Cliff is on the beam— 
God’s beam. It is a pleasure 
and a privilege to listen to 
Cliff explain the relation be- 
tween Interracial Justice and 
sanctity. Drop in some time 
and listen to Cliff—vou will be 
the better for it. We all are. 


Volunteers 


‘i. new Wednesday night 
Workshop for Volunteers 
Was a real inspiration. It will 
concentrate on writing pam- 
phlets, leaflets, and plays on 
the race question, as well as 
organize a lot of work around 
the house of reading, cooking, 
addressing, typing and pub- 
licity, which are so badly 
needed if we are to fulfill one 
of the works of Friendship 
House, to spread the truth 
about the race question. 

On October 3rd, Ann Har- 
rigan introduced the Fall pro- 
gram after supper, giving cita- 
tions to Sylvia Oweczarek for 
her faithfulness and _ solid 
common sense; to Bernice 
Marciniak for her persever- 
ance and resourcefulness; to 
Louise Altinau for her faith- 
ful, quiet, long time service, 
and finally to Tena Roseman 
for the most outstanding 
service, loyalty, and self-sacri- 
fice in the house in the past 
three years. 

We also stressed the fact 
that real volunteers at Friend- 
ship House go to Mass fre- 
quently, if not daily. We told 
the story of Eleanor Merrill, a 
former Harlem staff worker | 
who told Melita, then a 
volunteer, “unless you go to 
daily Mass you can’t be a 
Volunteer around here.” This 
is a good standard to aim at 
and we placed it before the 
Volunteers as a goal, though 
some of them are daily com- 
municants already. Our mot- 
to in the Apostolate is: We 
must BE before we do! 


Farm Bulletin 


from 
(my pet proj- 
to the Rural 


‘Continued page 2 
a compost heap 
ect after a visit 
Life Conference Headquar- 
ters in August) . well the 
list goes on and on of all thei 
good offices. They stayed 
with Father Forster and spent 
all their waking hours work- 
ing for FH and we feel sure 
that God will bless them rich- 
ly for all their help. Speaking 
of help, three of our local 
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Letter from Overseas 
“... THERE was a pamphlet 


printed while we were in 
Africa, warning the Italian 
girls about associating with 
the Negro troops when and if 
they landed here. As far as 
Il am concerned it didn’t-get to 
first base for a number of the 
boys have sweethearts here. 

... As for segregation among 
the troops, I have seen no 
mixed companies. The mo- 
tion picture houses, both 
British and American, are 
open to all American soldiers, 
while English soldiers can’t 
come to ours unless as guests 


of an American _ soldier. 
Quaint? 

The Red Cross is open to 
all, and in all major towns 


they provide a place for sol- 
diers to go when off duty. 
There are books, pool tables, 
coffee and cake (a nickel), ra- 
dio, records, a barber shop, 
and dance hall. 

. There are dances given 
that we can’t attend. Reason 
unknown. If we are away 
from an outfit we can stop at 
any American camp and get 
chow, gasoline, and a place to 
bunk for the night. In the 
hospitals we have beds side by 
side. No Negro doctors in the 
hospitals—nurses either. In 
the theatre there is no segre- 
gation. Red Cross workers 
are both white and Negro. 

When and if I return to the 
States, I don’t want any in- 
sults out of anvbody. I have 
slept on rocks, on the cold, 
wet earth, on filthy straw, in 
a boxcar with 40 soldiers like 
cattle, had the very hell 
scared out of me by these Jer- 
ries and their Airmen. worked 
night and day, suffered like I 
never have before, missed 
quite a few meals, had a lot 


of poor ones, been separated | 


from my loved ones, taken 
damn fool orders and a thou- 
sand other things for Democ- 
racy, and, by jingo, I intend 
to see it in action. 

Now I got to go some 12,000 
more miles to face some Japs. 
How do you think I feel? Like 
bowing and scraping to some- 
one?” 





school boys, Don Schneiders, 
Billy Krueger and Vincent 
Gage gave us a long Saturday 
afternoon of stacking wood for 


our greedy stove. 
a house progresses slow- 
ly. Mr. Jagowdinsky, our 
man Friday, has the shelves 
begun in the library which he 
has already papered a pretty 
plaid—sort of an aqua shade 
with brown, blue and white 
stripes. He has put up storm 
windows and already we feel | 





By ANN HARRIGAN 


Ten Miles on Foot Fasting 

HE two men standing on the corner ai 5 A. M. were 
7 talking over the school riots between white and colored 
; . ° 
students of the previous day. They gaped at us as we 
| passed, a little band of 8—Blanche, Aurelia, Monica, Bill, and 
I from the house; George, who had gotton up at 3:45 A. M,; 
Colleen and Peggy at 3:00 A. M.! To the two men on the 
corner we seemed total strangers and yet we were on this 
pilgrimage to Mother Cabrini Hospital ten miles away, chiefly 
as a prayer for God to wipe out race hatred in people's hearts 
—to make us understand even a little, what is “the gift 
of God.” 

We talk in Friendship House about ways and means to 
overcome prejudice; we join committees; we initiate reforms 
or help with them; we keep close contact with our lawmakers 
to push FEPC, to advance anti-poll tax and anti-lynching 
laws. We publish our own literature on the race question: 
many booklets and a monthly newspaper: we go out and 
give lectures all over. We are identified as closely as we 
humanly can be with the joys and sorrows of the dark- 
skinned people of Americe by sharing with them food, 
shelter, work, study, praver, etc. And we will until our 
dying day protest the sin of segregation in every wavy possible 
to a human being. 

UT this is not enough. Action will not be enough. We 

have to pray. We can’t solve our problems without God 
—this is the crux of social confusion today—people try to 
solve problems without God. 

We need God as our beginning and our end. And this 
pilgrimage was meant as a prater to Him, as penance for 
our sins and the sins of the world. 

S we marched in the pre-dawn at a smart clip down 

Michigan Avenue, past the dark smudges of once pala- 
tial homes, now colored tenements, past Bishop Sheil’s C.Y.O. 
Center, past the Regina Home, past the C.Y.O. Residence for 
Women, we recited the Sorrowful Mysteries of the Rosary, 
not stopping for the police car that slowed up, nor the 
gaping garage man who heard the mumbling of the Hail 
Marys before he turned around to tie it up with something 
human. 

So we prayed for all, especially those who hate Jews and 
Negroes, as also for the milkman we passed and the late 
party-goers and all those in their beds, especially in the 
famous Chicken Coops (that triumph of white paternalistic 
real estate which makes fat profit out of keeping the Negro 
segregated in cheap quarters and therefore, happy!). 

Then we said the Litany of the Blessed Mother’s Praises 
about the time we passed the plate glass display windows of 
the big gyp joints for secondhand cars and parts. We prayed 
for their owners, too. To cheer us as the stars and moon 
began waning, we sang all the psalms we knew—“Laudate 
Dominum,” “Magnificat,” Simeon’s “Nune Dimittis.” and 
Hymns to Mary, too, just as we spied the first streaks of 
vellow and white way over in the east between streets. 

ILL guessed it would be 7 o'clock when we hit the Loop. 

And by the time we turned eastward and said Prime. 
pitching our voices against the rising wind off the lake, the 
thin bands of gold and purple and green pouring out of one 
small space way beyond the dull water of Lake Michigan 
widening into day, it was 7 o'clock and- past. 

Less than an hour to make Columbus Hospital! Mother 
Cabrini said concerning all the wondrous things that hap- 
pened in her life, “I have not been so much an instrument 
of God’s power as a witness to it.” As we walked down the 
home stretch, we talked a little of her life and work, but 
we were getting fagged out. That last mile, though it was 
flat as Kansas, was like going up-hill all the way. 

On the very dot of 8:00 A. M. we walked into Columbus 
Hospital and went to the little chapel to take part in the 
Mass and break bread at the Holy Table together. Then, 
after viewing the simple room where Mother Cabrini died, 
we breakfasted on the sandwiches and fruit we had brought, 
together with milk and hot coffee graciously given us by 
Mother Agnes and the sisters. 

“How good God is,” I said, as I rubbed my aching feet. 
to translate these poor sore muscles and our desire for His 
peace and justice among men, into prayers that will be 
pleasing to Him! May He answer them speedily! 


AROUND THE HOUSE 


which we are mentioning here 
in case anyone has any of the 
items which she no longer 
needs and wants to give to 
Friendship House Farm — 
some of them are: egg beaters, 
muffin pans, cooking utensils 
of almost any description—we 
find it very hard to get good 
size pots and kettles. We 


the good of them these cool 
nights. The bathroom is in— 
the tub has not come yet— 
but we are hoping! There re- 
mains the plastering, much 
papering and many other 
things to be done, but by de- 
grees we will become settled. 

Our most heartfelt thanks 
to all who have written, sent 


money and gifts of books, especially could use a Dutch 
linens, ete. The response to oven. Then there is always 
the Baronesses’ appeal has’ money. With our expenses in 


fixing up the Farm we can use 
and will appreciate any dona- 


been most extraordinary and 
we pray each night at Com- 


pline for all our good bene- tion any one can spare. In 

factors. If we have slipped up return we can only promise a 

on any of our thank yous, share in our prayers — we 

please, forgive us and let us know the actual reward of all 

hear from you so we can right your charity will come to 

the omission. you through our patron, St. 
We have still a few needs | Joseph. 
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Dear Tht: 
BY EDDIE DOHERTY 


HY do the Catholics hold 
Mass only in the morn- 





ing? Why do they pray the 
rosary? Why deo they adore 
the Blessed Virgin? Why do 
priests never marry? Why 


does the Pope insist that two 
people live together as man 
and wife when they hate each 
other? Why does an unbap-, 
tized baby go to hell? Why 
should anybody ge to confes- 
sion to a priest when it is suf- 
ficient simply to be sorry for 
his sin to be forgiven? 

Once upon a time there was 
a newspaper reporter who 
thought he knew pretty near- 
ly evervthing there was to 
know about his religion. He 
could talk to non-Catholies 
more or less intelligently and 
tell them evervthing 
thev asked. 

But the things thev asked 
were never hard to answer. 
Most of their questions were 
as queer to Catholic ears as 
those you read in the first par- 
agraph. Thev required no 
great knowledge on the part 
of the reporte: 

However, the newspaper- 
man once found himself in 
New York's Friendship House, 
listening to a jlot-of kids talk 
about God. the Church, the 
mystical body of Christ. the 
sacraments. and the 

He was appalled at his co- 
ignorance. and = aston- 
ished at the wisdom of these 
kids. He feli like the tough 
guy that gets his education 
talking to the kids as they 
come out of the school for re- 
So, he began to study 
his religion in earnest—and to 
discover it was the warmest, 
most colorful, most dramatic, 


mast 


Mass. 


lossal 


cess. 


most surpassingly beautiful, 
most enchanting studv— on 
earth. He began to find infin- 


ite jov in it, uneneéing thrills, 
continuous wonder 

When he was asked to come 
to Chicago's Friendship House 
on Tuesday nights and con- 
duct a class—to answer ques- 
tions that troubled converts 
and students of the Catholic 
religion, and aiso to answer 
questions brought up by peo- 
ple who had been Catholics all 
their lives and still knew little 
of their crede—when Ann 
Harrigan implored him to 
take this “question box” job, 
he agreed eagerly, vet with 
the knowledge that he still 
knows only a tew of the 
answers. 

So come around some Tues- 
day night and help me. This 
IS a job! 


Fides House | 


(Continued from page 1) 


thus allowing them to share 
also in the hardships of living 


which their neighbors en- 
dured. This was in 1936 when 
there was still much acute 


distress in this country due to 
the depression. And for some 
the depression never ends and 
the distress goes on. 


R. MARY ELIZABETH 

WALSH, also of Catholic 
University and a member of 
the staff of Miss Sellew’s 
house, saw a possibility for | 
growth in branching out to} 
organize another house along 
similar lines. So in the spring | 
of 1940 the idea of FIDES| 





ee One ay ae 


HARLEM FRIENDSHIP 


| Staff Reporter 


(Continued from page 2) 
ber, Joe is the one who wrote 
on the blackboard in the of- 
fice, “Blessed Martin, pray for 
the boys in service.” We left 
it on and will leave it until all 
the boys get home. 

a x ¥ 
NE of our volunteers, Jim 

Quinlin, bought a _ big 
block of tickets for the Broad- 
way success, “Deep Are the 
Roots.” The volunteers paid 
the wav for the staff. Mem- 
bers of the Catholic Inter- 
racial Council also went. The 
play is unique in the Ameri- 
can theatre in that the hero 
is an educated, cultured and 
courageous young Negro, a re- 
turned war hero. Anyone in- 
terested in the interracial 
question should see it. It was 
written by two dramatists 
who started to write a comedy 
but found it impossible after 
the horrible sights they had 
seen during the day. Instead 
emerged a courageous pictur- 
ing Of the terrible interracial 
problem with real characters. 
Some critics have called it 
melodramatic but interracial 
relations in the South are of- 
ten straight melodrama. There 
is bombastic talk of the honor 
of Southern white woman- 
hood there and, at the same 
time, the most dastardly dis- 
regard of the honor of South- 
ern colored women, 

(For a better understand- 
ing of the tangled web of in- 
terracial relations in the 
South I would recommend 
“Primer for White Folks.) 
“Deep Are the Roots” is not 
only good propaganda but 
good entertainment. 


HOUSE was born. Dr. Furfev 
thought Fides an appropriate 
name (“fides” meaning “faith” 
in Latin) because with the 
meager resources on hand it 
would take great faith for the 
venture to succeed. And in 
June of that year the little 
project got under way. There 
were just three of us—Miss 
Walsh, Miss Dora Somerville 
and myself. We had _ great 
confidence in Dr. Walsh, how- 
ever, because she is that kind 
of person, and she has not dis- 
appointed us. 

Rentals in Washington have 
never been very easy to find 
in Negro neighborhoods. _ It’s 
South down here and with 
segregation in force, the pos- 
sibilities were limited even in 
those days before the war. 
Rents run higher, too, for 
what is offered for the money. 
Of course, there is less tene- 
ment living down here than in 
New York. Many Negroes of 
the lower economic groups 
live in little row houses with 
small front vards, grass-bare 
due to the presence of many, 
lively, small bare feet. Many 
of these houses have no elec- 
tricity and have only yard 
toilets. The lowest economic 
groups live in alleys behind 
the ordinary houses on the 
street. Bare living is very dif- 
ficult and meager indeed. 


N January, 1941, the house 
I was found in a vicinity of 
numerous alleys. It was found 
only after months of system- 
atic searching and the aid of 


| friends. We are still there at 
1123. New Jersey Avenue, 
Northwest. The Lord was 


kind to us because it was far 
better than we had expected. 
It had just been newly painted 
and fumigated. The floors 


re tani 


| were glistening with a fresh 


|brown color and the paper- | 


hangers had successfully con- 
cealed the rat holes. The bath- 


room had been overlooked 
and when we moved in we 
found other places that es- 


caped the eve of repair men. 
But is was FIDES HOUSE. 
The new neighbors were 
never unfriendly and the first 
child came to the House soon 
after we moved in, I was in 
the backvard burning trash 
we had found under the bath- 
tub, and playing with my dog 
to keep warm when a boy of 
12 looked over the fence. It 
seemed he had always wanted 
a dog and we compared notes 
on dogs as dog lovers do. As 
it was cold outside I invited 
him in for a cup of cocoa and 
to see the House and tell of the 
activities soom to be started. 


The boy went in with me, 
curiously looking all around 
and patting the dog as he 


sipped his hot drink, The next 
dav he came back with two 
friends. and the following day 
brought four more boys over. 
This is how the children 
started to come. That boy of 
12, Williams Smothers, was 
one of our first converts. 


ARLY in February we had 
Your first formal affair 


when Father Furfey came to 
give the House Blessing and 
we gathered with our friends 
and new neighbors to ask the 
guidance of the Holy Ghost in 
our work. Then we had coffee 


and cake and an_ inspection 
tour of the House. 
When the nursery school 


was ready, we canvassed the 
neighborhood for families of 
pre-school youngsters, taking 
the suggestions of the boys 


and neighbors we had met. 
The people were interested 
and came over to see the 
place. We had picked the 
sunniest room for the school 
and it had blue furniture of 
the regulation tiny size for 


tots. It had an easel and open 
cupboards with toys and art 
supplies on hand and plants 
in the window. It wasn’t long 
before the register was full 
and FIDES HOUSE had 
started its regular program. 
With the Lord helping us 
at every turn we soon had 
other workers and, of course, 
we could not have started at 
all if hadn't been for the gen- 
erosity of our friends who 
gave nursery equipment, or- 
ders of milk, cash and furni- 


ture. Miss Martha Milburn 
was the first volunteer. Miss 
Ruth Harvey came to take 


Miss Somerville’s place on the 
resident staff when Miss Som- 
erville found she could not 
move with us. Miss Harvey 
plunged right in to the task 
of making curtains and organ- 
izing activities for the older 
girls. Betore long there was 
even a fashion show of clothes 
made by the girls in her sew- 
ing classes. 


RS. Eleanor Roosevelt 
visited FIDES HOUSE 
in May of that year and saw 
the nursery school in action 
and admired the displays 
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NEWS 
The Baroness 
(Continued from page 1) 


I love drives me..and it is 
with a heart full of gratitude 
that I will accept, in their 
name, anything you will do 
for them. 
to Outer Circle in Chicago 
has resumed its meetings 
on Friday nites at 3 East Chi- 
cago, the Holy Name Cathe- 
dral Library. The subject mat- 
ter is still the Mass, the at- 
tendance is great, as usual all 
and more are welcome. The 
time—-eight P.M. The Outer 
Circle Letters have crossed 
the 500 membership mark and 
are steadily climbing. 
are interested in getting one, 
send vour name to me. .8 West 
Walton Place. Chicago 10, Ill. 
The service is free. 

Sister Stanislaus of 630 
North Rodney, Helena, Mon- 
tana, needs a typewriter in the 
worst way. A portable would 
do nicely. If vou are thinking 
of buving a new one, a 45 
model, why not send her your 
old one? 
from the and craft 
classes. 

Our activities are not really 
unusual in most ways except 


sewing 


that we have religious in- 
struction classés. There are 


clubs and classes for children 
from two to seventeen years 
of age. On occasions we have 
adult groups. About 150 chil- 
dren come to the House. They 
are all colored except one, be- 
cause it is a colored neighbor- 
hood. Race or religion is no 
barrier. There are no mem- 
bership fees. In older groups 
dues are maintained, but not 
when paving means hardship 
The children often just come 
to talk to a staff member and 
are free to do so. They often 
remain for a meal. We dis- 
tribute clothing. We help 
with jobs and vocational guid- 
ance. We do family service 
and give relief at times. We 
assist with health problems 
and have worked with loca] 
social agencies who are inter- 
ested in a particular child. We 
publish a monthly _ paper, 
FIDES HOUSE NEWS, to in- 
doctrinate others with our 
ideas and to raise money. 

The staff is volunteer. It is 
interracial. It serves without 
pay. The staff members have 
their own regular full-time 
jobs and devote their spare 
time to the House. Some of 
the staff members’ are re- 
ligious; most of us are lay peo- 
ple. Dr. Walsh with contribu- 
tions from friends supports 
the House. 

Father Furfey enumerated 
five points for us as basic of 
the lav apostolate. (1) THE 
LITURGY. Thus public prayer 
is emphasized, especially daily 
Mass, in order to obtain the 
graces necessary for the work. 
(2) CHARITY. Loving God 
and others with an emptying 
of _ selfishness. (3) COR- 


| 


If you, 


November. 194: 


THE WORLD, THE FLESH 
AND FATHER SMITH, by 
Bruce Marshall, published 
by Houghton Mifflin Co.; 
$2.50. 


rQyHE El roared past one sta- 

I tion after another. My 
appointment was urgent, and 
I should have been watching 
those stations for mine...But 
I was reading THE WORLD, 
THE FLESH AND FATHER 
SMITH...which so absorbed 
me that I passed my station 
and was late for an urgent ap- 
pointment. The same fantas- 
tic thing happened to three 
people of my acquaintance. 
How is one to review a book 
like that? 

And yet it must be reviewed 
again and again. For it is a 
significant book. It is a 
CATHOLIC BOOK, Catholic 
in the narrow sense of this 
great word and in the infinite 


sense of it too—meaning UNI- 


VERSAL...It is a human 
book. It is a catholic book, 
as Catholic books should be. 
It is reverent. It brings to 
the reader the very essence of 
our Faith, and vet it brings 
to him life as it has been 
trulv lived in the last decades 
before and during two wars. 

It is a courageous book, in 
fact a fearless book. The au- 
thor is not afraid to reveal the 
fact that all Catholics are hu- 
man even though they belong 
to the divinely instituted 
Church. There is little sugary 
pietism in it, but deep abiding 
piety and faith. It is a book 
without a plot, that holds the 
attention of the reader as no 
plot ever did—for perhaps in 
its rambling vet orderly fash- 
ion it takes for its plot life it- 
self. reflected in a_ little 
segment of the world...Mr. 
Marshall is a great writer—a 
great man and a great Cath- 
olic. His book has brought as 
no other vet has, the Catholic 
Faith unto the marketplace... 
where it started. 


physical needs of others. (4) 
SPIRITUAL WORKS OF 
MERCY. In the charity of 
Christ attending to the spirit- 
ual, the mental and the emo- 
tional needs of others. (5) 
VOLUNTARY POVERTY. 
Sharing material possessions, 
spending on self only when 
necessary and using surplus 
earnings in the work of the 
House, being unattached to 
possessions and not ambitious. 

So at FIDES HOUSE we at- 
tempt to live by these five 
principles of the lay life 
whether we are. actively en- 
gaged in a club program, tak- 
ing time out, or doing our 
regular job, The excitement 


of the founding of FIDES 
HOUSE was over long ago, 
but in the five years since 


PORAL WORKS OF MERCY. | then we have come more and 
In the Charity of Christ at-|more to realize that FIDES 
tending to the material and | HOUSE is a way of life. 
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